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ING 
cr a AL a ET 
OF SPARTAX AND MEREDITH , = ale 

SPENT MUCH OF HIS L 
UNS AND ALIEN HELMET, QUILL HAS 
COSMOS IN SEARCH OF ADVENTURE AS A PART-TIME GUARDIAN OF THE 


GALAXY AND A FULL-TIME GUNSLINGER. 


4! Wf 


TRAPPED ON EARTH AND ESTRANGED FROM THE GUARDIANS, PETER QUILL BEFRIENDED RETIREE EDMUND ALLEN, 

WHO WAS THE SILVER BANDIT IN HIS YOUTH--USING GRAVITY-DEFYING ROOTS AND GLOVES To ROB THE RICH. 
EDNIUND'S SON GREG GOT PETER A JOB AT VILLAIN HANGOUT THE BAR WITH NO NAME. UNBEKNOWNST 10 PETER, 

BLACK CAT OWNED THE PLACE AND SURVEILLED (T TO GATHER INTEL FOR MORE VILLAINY, LIKE KIDNAPPING 
GREG TO FORCE PETER AND EDMUND 10 ROB MASTER THIEF/BAR PATRON JAVELYNN. STAR-LORD DIDN'T LEAVE 
ANYTHING TO CHANCE, ASKING DAREDEVIL AND LOGAN TO HELP, AND HAVING EDMUND DUST OFF HIS BOOTS 


FOR THE HEIST. BUT PETER DIDN'T EXPECT THAT EDMUND WOULD TRY 10 CAPTURE BLACK CAT IN MD-AIR. THE 
EXERTION WAS TOO NUCH, AND EDMUND FELL. 


“THIS STORY TAKES PLACE BEFORE THE EVENTS OF GUARDIANS OF THE GALAXY #19. 


K as (ds anna @ 


(aan SHAN & 
EXEDUTIVE 
PRODUCER 


ATTHEW ow CORY 
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RECKON 
‘A THOUGH IN MY 
THE MAN EXPERIENCE-- 
WHO RUNS 
MAY FIGHT 
AGAIN.” 


--THE MAN 
WHO RUNS GETS 
A BULLET IN 
THE BACK. 


TASTE THE 
AIR, THAT DIRT. 


YOU'RE 


THERE AIN‘T An 


NO WALKIN’ AWAY, 
NO SCURRYIN’ AWAY, 
NO_BARGAININ’ 
YOUR WAY OUTTA 
THIS. 


HOW WE DIE 


HOLY 
HELL, WHAT 
WAS THAT... 


NOT DEAD... 
JUST A DREAM... 
JUST 


‘HEY, THANKS 
FOR COMING...” 


«YOUR DAD LOVED YOU. HE 
WOULD’'VE GIVEN HIS LIFE 
TEN TIMES OVER TO SAVE 
YOU AND, BELIEVE ME, HE 
KNEW HOW YOU 
REALLY FELT. 


ZL APPRECIATE \ 


IT. DAD DIDN'T UNLESS YOU 
HAVE A LOT OF SOMEHOW THINK 
FRIENDS... THIS COUNTS AS YOUR 
COMMUNITY SERVICE 
TIME SPENT WITH 
OH GOD, 


GREG, I FEEL 
HORRIBLE. L 
WASN’T... 
Z... 


LOOK, NONE 
OF THAT “IE 
COULD‘A DONE _I’M THE 


MORE” CRAP... OnE WHO WORKED 
IN THAT BAR. FOR THE 
BLACK CAT. THIS ALL 
WENT DOWN ‘CAUSE I 
ENDANGERED HIM 
AND MYSELF. 


AND 
HE DIED... 
HE DIED 
THINKING 
Z... 


--|S THIS... 
THE MAN WHO 
HELPED SAVE 
YOU? EDMUND’S 

FRIEND... 


PETER. 
I’M SORRY 
FOR YOUR 
LOSS, 
MS.... 


 CAYONNE. 
BUT CALL ME 
SHARON. 


AND THANK 
YOU, BUT I'M 
AFRAID I LOST 
HIM YEARS 
AGO... 


I’M GLAD 
YOU GOT TO 
KNOW HIM. 


«SOMETIMES 
I WISHED I'D 
TRIED HARDER TO 
HOLD ONTO WHAT WE 
HAD. BUT IT’S TRUST, 
ISN’T IT? ONCE 
THAT GOES... 


GREG? WE’RE 
GOING BACK TO 
OUR PLACE FOR A 
BITE. WE'D LOVE 


IT IF YOU-- 
NO THANKS, 
MA. THINK L 
NEED TO GO 
HOME. 


7 ANYTHING. £ PEEL 
WD AE oe. LIKE HE...REGAINED 
HE TOLD ME. SOME HAPPINESS BY 
ENOUGH. THE END. L MEAN, HE 
WAS CRANKY, BLT 
THERE WAS...A 
LIGHTER STEP, 
Y'KNOW? 


HEH. . 
‘LIGHTER STEP.” 
SURE YOU'RE NOT 
REFERRING TO HIS 
‘COSTUMED 
LIFE’? 


you, 
UH...YOU 
BECKONED...? 


AND _THANK 
YOU FOR COMING 
ON SUCH SHORT 
Oe eae 
u I u 
ME LYNN. WELL, L I'VE BEEN 
IN THIS BUSINESS 


--CONSIDERING 
I JUST TRIED TO 


ROB YOU... 


NOTHING 
iS SIMPLE. Beca 
MARTINIZ : FINE. so, 


ABOUT 
THE OTHER 
NIGHT... 


I’M WELL 
AWARE OF THE 
POSITION YOU WERE 
PLACED IN. YOU WANTED 
TO SAVE GREGORY, 
AND ROBBING ME WAS 
THE ONLY WAY TO 
DO THAT. 


BECALISE OF MY...LINE OF WORK,” I’M 
UNUSED TO PEOPLE...CONSIDERING 
MY WELL-BEING. THAT WAS A 
KINDNESS I WILL NOT SOON 
FORGET. 


LEAST THREE OF MY 
SEXY BUCKET LIST 
SCENARIOS... 


I WAS 
ROBBING YOU! 
YOU DON’T-- 


I MEAN, THAT'S COMPLETELY / 
COOL. I HAVE BEEN A LITTLE 
LONELY AND THIS DOES FIT AT 


ae 
aa 
He 


B 
ALSO AWARE 
YOU SENT JAMES 
TO PROTECT ME, 
SOMETHING YOU DID 
NOT HAVE TO DO 


TO ACCOMPLISH 
YOUR GOAL. 


PETER, RELAX. I HEARD 
ABOUT YOUR TROUBLES 
"ollie Ne bee so), atte 

. YOU..ARE YOU 
LIKE TO PAY IT SEDUCING 
FOR YOU. ME...2 


ae 


OH, YOU ARE 
SOMETHING, 
PETER QUILL! 


I’M AFRAID 

YOU/RE FAR 

TOO YOUNG 
FOR ME... 


)\ \ WY, 


--YOU JUST 
LEARNED HOW 
TO GROW A 
BEARD. 


- \ 


0 


A WOLVERINE, 


Ty 


MAAK 


BUB. AND WE’RE ALL 
ADULTS HERE. AIN’T 
NO ONE BEIN’ A “DOG,” 
WITH YOUR SLUT- 


SHAMIN’ LABELS. 
ANY MILK 


LOOK, 

JUST ‘CAUSE L 
SPENT THE NIGHT 
AT LYNN’S DOESN’T 
MEAN YOUR MOTHER 
AND I DON’T STILL 
LOVE Hee VERY 


..NOT HAPPY. 
NOTHING ABOUT 
THIS MAKES 
ME HAPPY. 


HEY, YOU 
GOT WHAT YOU 
CAME FOR. YOUR 
TICKET OUTTA 
HERE. NOW WHY 


MILK2 


AND I'M THE 


AWFULLY 
PISSY TODAY, PETE. ¥ 
FIGURED YOU'D BE 


HAPPY, WHAT WITH 
LYNN HELPING 
YOU OUT. 


DON’T YOU RUN OFF, 


KID, AND GO 
ENDANGER SOME 
OTHER SENIORS. 


YOU CLINT 
EASTWOOD 
MOTHER! 


\N Ss 
AND 
THAT AIN‘T A 
BAD THING... 


YOU'RE... 
NOT LETTING 
ME GO, ARE 

YOU... 


you 
PROVOKED ME 
‘CAUSE YOU THOUGHT 
I NEEDED THE 
RELEASE...TO FIGHT 
SOMEONE OTHER 
THAN... A. 


YOU WON THIS ONE. YOU 
SAVED THE KID, YOU SAVED 
LYNN, YOU'RE ALL PAID UP; 


FEELING ANY LESS REAL. 
WINNING WHILE LOSING 
PEOPLE WILL MESS 
YOU UP, KID. 


AND THERE’S 
A LINE OF PEOPLE 
TO FORGIVE 
YOU, BUT IT DON’T 
MEAN #$@%, 
DOES IT? 


YOU JUST 
GOTTA MAKE 
THINGS AS RIGHT 
AS YOU CAN, LEARN, 
FORGIVE YOURSELF, 
MOVE ON. IT'S LIFE. 


YOUR 
ROBE |S OPEN, 
ISN’T IT? 


SORRY 
TO BOTHER 
YOU-- 


5 LOOK, L DIDN'T 
ALREADY TOLD SEEM LIKE 
| THE COPS EVERYTHING. IT WAS WORTH 
YOU CAN Witte TO MY TIME. 


WELL, YOUR 
FATHER LEFT YOU 


SO LVOLUNTEERED |/H 
TO BRING IT f 
TO YOU. 4 


YOUR 
LAWYER TOLD \‘ 
ME HE COULDN’T 
REACH YOU FOR 
THE WILL 
READING. 


--BUT ARE | 
YOU GREGORY } 
ALLEN2 


ATTORNEY 
AND-- 


SUDDENLY. TO 
VIOLENCE. 


‘IT’S SUDDEN AND 
BIG AND DOESN'T 
SEEM REAL. 


“SO YOU DO WHAT YOU CAN 
TO NOT BE REMINDED, EVEN 
THOUGH IT’S IN YOUR LUNGS 
LIKE A FOG. 


“SO YOU MOVE THROUGH THE 
FUNERAL, THE CONSOLERS, THE 
RITUAL OF IT ALL THAT YOU'VE 
SEEN BEFORE FROM THE OUTSIDE 


‘..AND THEN YOU'RE BACK 
TO REAL LIFE. YOU'RE 


YOUR FATHER IS DEAD. 


‘IT’S HARD TO RECONCILE 
THOSE THINGS. THE ORDINARY 
MUNDANE LIFE AND THE 
VIOLENCE. THE HOLE THAT’S 
LEFT AND THE EVERYDAY 
NEED TO GO ON. 
‘YOU SKIP THE WILL READING, 
YOU STOP ANSWERING 
| YOUR PHONE BECAUSE EVERY 
WELL-WISHER JUST TEARS 
OPEN THE WOUND AGAIN. 


Se 


‘YOUR FATHER IS DEAD, AND 
I’M SORRY. BUT HE WANTED 
YOU TO HAVE THIS BECAUSE 


HE LOVED YOU. “AND THAT’S WORTH 


COMING BACK INTO 
THE SUNLIGHT 
FOR A SECOND.” 


HEAR ASOUT 
GUESS 
WRECKER? MELTER MELTED 
HIS MAGIC CROWBAR 
IN THAT FIGHT AND NOW 
WRECKER |S LOOKING 
FOR HIM 


DIDN‘T IT, 
LIKE, GROW 
BACK? ON 
ACCOUNT’A THE 
MAGIC?Z 


SURE, SURE. 


BUT HE SAYS 
THAT'S NOT THE 
POINT. 


“MAGIC 
CROWBAR.” 
THIS BUSINESS, 
MAN... 


LOOKIT 
THIS. 


BEEN CLOSED 
NO IDEA, 

Oe eS 8-BALL. I DON’T KNOW 
ei iF IT'S DIAMONDHEAD 

GROWING HIS BODY BACK 

IN MY APARTMENT, OR MY 

LACK OF EVENING BEERS, 

BLT I’M HAVING 
NIGHTMARES. 


OH, UH, 
THAT MAY BE 
MY FAULT. 


WHAT ARE 
WE GONNA 


DO Now, 
SHOCKER? 


a Tae, BUT I THINK IT’S BUGGY, 
LOOKING TO 


EXPAND ON My-- 
MY THING--Y’KNOW? 
MORE THAN COOL 

CUE STICKS. 


GIVING OTHER PEOPLE 
AROUND ME LOOKS 
INTO THEIR FUTURE. 

LIKE, BAD PREDICTIVE 

DREAMS, Y'KNOW? SO, 


OH MY 


GOD, THOSE 
NIGHT) 


MARES 


UH, SORRY ABOUT WERE MY FUTURE? 
THAT... EVEN THE ONE WITH 
SPIDER-MAN AND 


BEEN WORKING ON 
MY HELMET SO IT CAN 
PREDICT OUTCOMES, 

THE FUTURE. LIKE A 

MAGIC...ME. 


THE DIAPER 


AND-- 


TAVELYNN! OR AT 
LEAST THEY 

DID UNTIL THE 
BAR CLOSED 


ITS A 
PERFECTLY 
FINE. SAD THING. IT 


I WANT 
TO THANK YOU 
BOYS FOR HELPING 
ME OUT IN THAT 
FIGHT. 


APPRECIATION 
LIKE L DID PETER, 
BUT I’M AFRAID L 
MAY BE A LITTLE 

SELFISH HERE 

INSTEAD. 


AH! THAT'S 
A GREAT IDEA! 
AND I PREDICT 
IT WILL BE... 


GAH. 
STUPID 
HELMET. 


WHAT SAY \G 
WE FIND A NEW 
SPOT FOR THE 
BAR WITH NO NAME 


LOOK, YOU 
OF OUR SPECIALTY 
COCKTAILS AND HATED 
EACH OF THEM. PERHAPS 
THE DRINKS MENU OF ae 
FFE PLEASE LEAVE. 
ISN'T FOR YOU. og you ARE CLEARLY 
AN ANIMAL HERE 
ON YOUR OWN. 
LOOK! I 


OLD YOu My 
ER" IS IN THE 


OH, THANK 
GOD YOU'RE 
STILL HERE. MY 
ANXIETY. 


-OH. 
HEY. MY 
“OWNER.” 


MEAN THAT 
WE’RE STILL ON EARTH-- 
ARE YOU DOING IN THIS 
GAUDY, WEIRD 
RESTAURANT? 


LOOK, I . 
STILL NOT READY 
TO TALK TO YOU, 
PETE. YOU REALLY 

#OSLO@H 

THINGS UP. 


I GET IT. 


SOMETHING 
FIRST. 


ITHADA 
BRIGHT SIGN! 


TL: 
WHERE ALL THE DIVE 
BARS AREP 


BESIDES, 

I THOUGHT IT 
WAS ASSOCIATED 
WITH THE 
FLAPPERDOODLE'’S 
ON KRAMA-G! THEY 
SHOULD SUE/ 


I’M SORRY. 


DAMN RIGHT Ne 
YOU WALTZ AROUND 
LIKE YOU'RE OUR LEADER, 
LEAVE US TO BE KING, 
AND THEN ACT LIKE YOU'RE 
OUR LEADER AGAIN. 
CARRYING “THE BURDE| 
OF SECRETS "I! 


PLEASE? 


YES! I KNOW! 
I MESSED 
UP! 


LOOK, L'VE 
SEEN WHAT LIFE 
WITHOUT YOU GUYS 
|S LIKE HERE, AND IT 
DOESN’T END WELL! L 
WANT TO MAKE THINGS 
RIGHT! HEAL THESE-- 
THESE WOUNDS 
BEFORE THEY 
FESTER! 


YEAH, WELL, 
YOU CAN START 
BY PAYING MY TABS 
I'M OUTTA 


BULL. 


IT'S YOUR FRIEND, 
NOT THE 


CITY FILLED 
WITH MILLIONS 
AND HE STILL 

FINDS ME. 

WHO-- 


ENEMY. 


WELCOME TO 
FLAPPERDOODLE’S, 
HOME _OF FLAPPY FRIES! 
IS IT et YOU FOR 


WELL, 
THANKS FOR 
FINDING HIM 

AT LEAST, 

BRAND. 


ry CAN L 
INTEREST 

YOU IN OUR 

FLAPPERTINI 
MENU=-- 


DO YOU...HAVE ANY CASH? 
ROCKET ALSO MANAGED 
-\ TO LEAVE WITHOUT PAYING 
e AND I SPENT ALL MY 
MONEY ON THE-- 


ALSO, 
COULDN'T HELP 
BUT NOTICE THAT 
NOBODY CONFISCATED 

MURDEROUS 


YOU EVER TRY 
TO TAKE AWAY 
GARBAGE FROM A 
RACCOON, LET 
ALONE HIS 
GUNS? 


SPEAKING 
OF, COME 
WITH ME. 


7 


GOING ON? ARE 
--WWHOOOAAA-KAY. soar tbe gat 
LOSE MY LAST 
WELCOME ONE... 
To ALPHA FLIGHT, 
A.K.A. MY OFFICE. 


P 


0), Cee 
fari? wi YR 


--I AM 
GIVING YOU I PUT IN 
WHY ARE/ A WORD BASED 
TH 4 
Poe YOU-- | ON YOUR RECENT 
ACTIONS, SO 
LEGALLY YOU'RE 
IN THE CLEAR 
Now. 


AND BESIDES, 
YOU'RE LEAVING 
SOON. WITH YOUR 
QUARDIAN 
BUDDIES. 


I CAUGHT 
ENOUGH OF 3 
YOUR “BRO-OFF” 
WITH THE RACOON 
TO KNOW YOU'LL 
SORT THINGS OUT 
SOON. AND THIS 


\ SOMETHING ABOUT 
YOUR “HOME.” 


CONTROLS, AND 
YOUR WEIRD 
FRIENDS. DON’T 
CONFUSE 
“STATIONARY” 
WITH “HOME.” 


TAKE 
YOUR GUNS, 
GET A SHIP, 
GO TO YOUR 

FRIENDS... 


fan THEJFATELOFSTHEIGUARDIANS REVEALED IN» * 
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